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There was an occasion on which he could not tell where to
find the penny for the stamp of a letter he had written, but
in this small matter Providence came to the rescue and more
than supplied his need. He was reduced to the depths
of despair and discouragement, and as near submission to
defeat as he had ever been; happening unconsciously to
thrust his hands between the back and the seat of the arm-
chair in which he was disconsolately seated, he felt deep
down in the hollow a solid body, circular like a coin, which,
when it was extracted, proved to be no less than half-a-crown.
Thus he was enabled to supplement his scanty supply of
food as well as to provide himself with the much needed
postage stamp, and who knows but that this happy little
coincidence occurred in order to assure him that better
times were in store, and that his honest strivings were not to
be defeated ?

But difficulties were not yet at an end. An elder member
of the Academy, who had admired Rienzi, had some time
previously commissioned him to paint a picture of some
figures from Shakespeare or Tennyson, or any other well-
known poet. As a last resource he decided to undertake
this deferred task. The subjects selected were The Lady of
Shalott, Claudia and Isabella^ and another. For several
days he worked at them without ceasing, and then, anxious
to see the finished result and to hear the opinion of his
friend, he sat up all night, completed the drawings, went for
a swim in the Thames at daybreak, and set off to the house
of his patron, who had just risen from his breakfast. Hunt
apologized for the long delay in preparing the designs,
and was on the point of displaying the latter before his
friend, when, to his utter consternation, the other declared
that he had never given any such commission, that he had
always disliked Hunt's work so much as to preclude any